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' OUR OLD IOWA HOME.

Some Things we Saw, and Many Things
Weo Learned on a Two Weeks' Visit.

HE fish which we
caught in our beard-

less youth are larger
than those we  catch

50 todav; the brooks
4% and the streams,
%clcar as living truth,
are broader, deeper,
and farther away.
: The hills we then
climbed bave collapsed, forsooth, and
are now but slight knolls to the view;
the valleys are narrower, shorter than
then—'though the grass is as green, it
is true, The flowers we gathered on
bill and in vale —the berries ‘whir.'tl
sparkled with dew—the old hick'rx tree
which breasted the gale—the swim-
ming holes we so well knew—all have
hgoue with our youth, all have changed
with the years, and in memory only are
known; but no joys and no sSorTows,
no smiles and mo tears, can eiface

Py ;
them | fom themory's stone.
& %

Truly early eavironment has much
to do with the formation of character.
The scenes and experiences of our early
youth engrave themselves upon the
tablets of our memories so deep and
clear that all the ups and downsof a
struggle with the world, all the vicissi-
tudes of later years will not wear them
away, and we have only to brush
aside the covering of accumulated ex-
periences to again bring out clear and
distinct the .records engraved by the
seemingly ubimportant circumstances
of our youth,

Recently 1t was our pleasure to vjsit
the place where our childhood days
were spent, and a priceless pleasure it

, was indeed, one that no man or woman
should neglect to avail themselves of
at the earliest opportunity, for it
broadens the mind, lightens the heart;
enlarges the bump of human kindness
and gives one a cldarer conception of
animate man and the grandeur of in-
animate nature
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On Monday afternocon we landed in
the little countcy hamlet of Lancaster,
Keokuk county, lowa; five miles from
a railroad station, and, fur one solid
week at least, a thousand thiles from
the monotonous grind of a country
editor’s life and the routine work that
falls to the lot of{Uncle Sam’s tempo-
rary servants.

Picturein your minds eye a quiset
little village composed of a dozen or
more atcient cottages with here and
there a modern addition; situated upon
a prominent rise that stretches along
i tween to rivers—the north auod
south branches of the “Skunk, a river
which traverses some of the most
magnificent farming couniry on earth—
surrounded by prospervus and valuable
farms whose broad acres have been
cleared of statefy trees and dease un-
der brush by the indomitable energy of
the sturdy manhbood that makes up the
personel of the early pioneer; a sleepy
conntry hamlet whose citizens have
never been awakened by the shrill
scream o\f a passenger engine or the
rumble of & heavy freight train, where
no dreams of coming greatness throngh
possible real estate booms disturb
their slombers or awaken ambition,
and you have pld Lancaster, the
place where the first dozen or more
years of our recollection were spent;
where we droned over the long words
in the old blue-backed spzller and
learned to diagram sentepces with
sausage links, sing ‘“the State
Maine, Augusta is on thé Kennebec
riv-e-r*' and all the rest of the states
.and capitols to the same monotonous
-llll]e; where our boyish heart swelled
with patriotic fervor as we recited
“‘Lorenzo's address to the Romans”
or was filled with gloom as we waded
laboriously through the melancholly
cadences of **Poe's Raven.”

The little old school house, of our
childhood, about zox30, with its straight
hard wood desks and backless recita-
tion seats, has been moved away and
the play gronnd is_ a”cornfield, while
the building itself now forms a part of
farmer Charlie Johnson's (Charlie used
to, and still does, pronounce it

**Yonson'') commodious barn,

A handsome two story frame school
hoase, with all modern accommoda-
tions now adorns what was once the
public square, and the children of the

of

neighboring farmers are studying the

same ruodiments of knowledge it once
seomed sd herd for us to master,
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Doubtless thg boys and girls of ut! dap
are often filled with the same loBging
desires to steal away from gGefiagly
irksome stodies and go blackbereping
in the wooded dells, or fishing %88
swimming in the nearby atregme (B4
ofice were the most énticieg a8d biug-
tiful sPots on eart§ to u, wsd uge el
picturesque apd allurip§.
23

Although it has Bealkap péars #lien
we left the old hofe, tBere Tad,
Lthrough all those year®, Beefl ¢ bBuggey
longing in our Teart te afec Mgre wiast
it. We longed to Bant ap the ok
friends, the old place? s& dégnte child-
.hood; to seek out the ok by-paths and
again sit upon the banks of the Stregsse
where so mapy bappy héums wers
spent, to wapder ovér the Rille o8d
through the shaded vallops, apd lgahk
again upon the spots we then thoughit
most ioteresting. The pleasure of
anticipation was great: the reflization

of tiresome travel to experiemre. We
did not expect to find things as we left
them over a qu.arlcr of a:century agos
we expected changes aild anficipated
some disappointmeants. L

But the changes were mostly in in-
animate. pature, Many of the old
houses were gone; theshills had appa¥y-
ently shrunken; the miles were shorter:
creeks and flowing springs had disep-
peared; only a few gigantic timbers rot-
ting in the sand and a pile of rock and
drift-wood ma:ked the sile of the old
matermill and dam; neighbormmg or-
chards which we bhaunted on summer
nights had entirely disappeared. On
our father’s old place the only thing
which rémained of what we left there
was au old apple tree, riven by storms
and bowed down with the weight of
years of uvsefulness. All other trees
and buildings—the gigantic elms where
we had our swing, the spring house and
the grape arbor, the rows of red cur-
rants and the wdalks bordered with
flowers—all were gone and the whole
place so changed that it might have
been in another world for all resemblan
ces it had4o its appearance of former
years. But the neighbor's old well,
where we laboriously wound up many
and many & bucket of pure, ice.cold
waler, with a wooden windlass, still
remains to quench the thirst of all.
Dug some sixty feet into the ground
and walled with stone, the well its=If
looks the same, althoogh the old
wooden curb and windlass wave long
ago given-way to the iron “pulley and
two bucket method:

L

The people we found less changed
than the topography’of the country,
Many of the old residents of the neigh
borhood are still there; but‘alas, many
are gone to join

“The inoumerable caravan

Which movesio that mysterions realm

Whers each takes up bis chamber
Ta the silent  balls of death.”

They are a hospitable people; large
hearted, warln in {riendship and rich
in those attributes which go to sweeten
fife. Those who were of middie age
when we leit the place we found but
little changed, the hair was whiter, the
eyes £hmetimes not so “clear or” the
hands so steady—but the hearts seemed
as warm and the memories strong.
The withering blast that often results
from struggles with the outside world
had never touched many of the old
residents, and they are infinitely hap-
pier that such has been their lot.

The young folks—boys and girls
with whom we went to school--were
changed, of wourse, Many of their
faces still retained the characteristics
of feature we remembered of their
youth. Many were gone——scattered to
the four corners of the earth, building
them homes [in other states; some of
them—many of them we are proond to
say—gaimog fame and fortone in the
professions apd financial world. Of
those who remain, most have acquired
valuable farms or are engaged in earn-
ing an honest-livelihood in the trades
and professions, All are hospitable,
wholesculed and generally religeous.

We could have spent a month visiting
the old friends and neighbors, and stll
had urgent invitations to other places.
A weak wagfartoo short. Many a day
was lengtliened to the midmght hour
as we sat in the comfortable bhomes
and talked of thé early days; recalled
the escapddes of youth and told again
the stories which our fathers told of
pioneer experiences. Indeed it was
“'gz00d té be there;” and the hope that
tLe good we received through this visit

ideas, tlteuuqﬁufuny of the cob

was well worth the Fupdreds of milge|

to our old home, the enlargement of

wab® wiied gather ire the brain, may
igd=cd so@e of our readers to indulge
tBgomalves ig u like visit to their child-
headis Bomen, is our excuse for writing
thag st legth eoncerning matters which
voaid seamn but personel,
» @ Bouatifgl Barvest will place in the
hgede of maoy of you the mesns to
pghe apchk g visit. Wlake if, and you

will pewir regret it,
. B

®
formarly Trom Iowa, or have relatives
t@ere, and woilld be interested in hear-
ipg fremn tda° state n general We
speut half a day in Fort Wadison, a
day gud o pighl in Washington, hali a
day ip Ottumwe, & day anda night in
FeirBeld, and part of a day and a mght
% Sigourvey. Everywhere we found
tfgs Igwe hospitelity-that genial, open
| friepdsdip so common among western
i people, whetBer relatives, friends or
Lstuu‘.rl. ’

Phesd citiews mentioned all bave a
[dively, prosperous appearance considbr-
ing the depressed times, and the people
with whom we talked all expressed
themselyen hopeful of the promised
abendant cropn bringiog renewed busi-
fiegs, Jowa is a state of wonderful re-
Sgurcha. Corn is their staple of agri-
eulture, and stock rgising is general.
Clever apl Blue-grass aboand; coal and
wood are plentiful; the state has few
@cres but what ere productive. Yet
the stgte is deeply in debt, caused, we
are told, bylong years of such corrupt
political rule =ss Kdhsas wss once
cursed with, PBut Jowa will be re-
deemed; she is now preparing to throw
off the political yoke that has so long
galled her, and her common people—
the farmere and laborers who make up
her best and most valuable citizenship
—are uniting in the state election this
fall under the common and most popu-
lar banper of “*Free Coinage of Silver
and Induostrial with
that noble, trustworthy, unflinching
statesman and farmer, the Hon. Fred
White, "of Keokuk county, as their
candidate for governor,

Crops in lowa are backward; corn,
we were told, was a month behind
what it onght to be, owing toa cold and
wet spring. Much of the corn had to
be re-planted, some of it the third time.
QOats 'was not a big crop, but the
tame bay crop was immense. Prices
for all farth"products were a little bet.
ter than in Kansas, because they are
a little nearer the Chicago market than
are Barton County farmers. We are
proud of lowa, our native state, and
hope to see more of her i future years,

Emancipation,”

Depbtiess maty of our realders wereq

LOCAL HAPPENINGS.,

The heated spell was broken Friday
oight by a most welcome rain.

Jake Baker, at Pawnee Rock, com-
menced threshing Wednesday.
——e

The cemmissioners proceedings in
full in this issue of the DEMOCRAT.

hay supply 1o a conhsiderable extent.

It is reported that Frank Wilson got
his face cut—chewing Battle Jx tobac-
co—see?

H. C. Welsh, father of W. B,
arrived from the east Mondag for a
short visit witl his son.

Frank Redfield and Dan Willpe, ef
Ellinwood, were up te Masonic lodge
Friday evening. -

8. A. Young is home from his posi-
tion as station agent at Tim&in, on He
Great Bend braoch.

Deputy Postmaster J. W. A. Cooke,
of Ellinwood, was doing buesiness ip
Great Bend Sgturday. :

H. A. Cheney returned Monday
from sn extended bosiness trig ia
Colorado and New Mexico.

Several threshing mpachines eommen !
ced work last Thursday, in the west
and norih part of the connty.

John Bament, of wast Clarenca was |
in town Thursday. He said there wgs
still lots of wheat to be cut in ihat
locality.

When you market yeur wheat don't

The long dry spell has cut off the |

|at Hard times prices.

days is a good one.
Kansas City, Kansas.

riding the first of the week. »

" Joe Ewalt has opened arestaurant at
Hoieington in the MeMahon building.

Afiss Nellie Jones csm""p home Mon-
‘dag ffom a weeks visit in Ellinwood.

| z ——

Spud-Kill plums are becoming quite
piegitifal o' the market, at 50° cents
a bashel. "

Korh Kreigal, the Otmitz milier and
merghint, wis doipg business in town
st Monlay.

M. J. M. Donley and daughter
Mrs Dlgnchd Bolinger, are visiting
relotives i Whpavillas [owa.

Jagge Teople was up from Ellin-
wooff Tuesday, Mark(ting his cherries
of whieh ke Bas § goodiy stpply.

Elm®here potiéaihs new adyertis-
BWent of ¥r. S Budh, the wagon maker
We. Bush guasantees to do good work

“The madican show has pitched its
tent just south of tha electric light
works, and is dulding forth to appreci-
ativé audiguces every night.

Wihtiam Leach once an old time
resigent af Gredt Bend, writes from
his présent home gt Tacoma Washing:

forget the printer. We have been i
“waiting untll gfter harvest” for seve- |

ral years. ]
Thornton Langford says he believes
he ean stand on a gnoll an his farin ih |
Eureka township and count 1,000
wheat stacks in sight. f

i The towg was full of harveslersi
Saturday afternoon and evening, and
some of them were full of beer —too
full for their own'good.

Jimmie Hayse came out from Lhe
eastern part of the state last Saturday,
fo visit friends here. Jim has been
Dodging about considerably since he
lest here some months ago.

Representative Isom Wright is still
laid up with what appears to be sciatic
rheumatism. While he is gble to get
around a littl€, be is not in condition J
to do a bit of work.

i

Mrs. Emma Weich and childeen, of‘
Independence, Missouri, and Mrs, |
Harry Morgan and children, of Kansas
City, came out the first of the week to

visit with relatives here for & month. |

Is Ho & Pick-Pocket? {
Sunday alternocon one, Tom Guthrie |
who has been in the county but a short
_tipne,but who was here with a threshing
outilt Inst year, was arrested charged
with picking the pocket of Burgess
Wall, whe says his homeis in Okla-
homa, aud who has been working
through barvest for Oscar Swmith of
the south side. Guthrie was tefsd be-
fore Justios Ogle Monday, and on the
evidence brought oyt was bouad over
to the distriet coutt under €300 bonds.
Wall says, and {he thelevidence strong
ly bolds out the sssertion, that while
sleeping off'the effects of a Saturdey
night and Sunday merning spree at
the Hotel Green, Guthrie entered- his
room and picked his pockets for seme
thing over £15.00. The evidence
showed that Gutbrie was practic-
ally “broke” on Saturday nightand
Sunday morning but had something
over £10 Sunday afternoon. One wit-
pess swore that Guthrie told bim be
had *‘touched” the old man, {Wall) for
the money. Guthrie says he will have
friends here to go bis bail.

Will 8uffer No More.

Oo Thursday, July 8, 1897, Mrs.
Elizabeth E. Gillis, wife of C. B.
Gillis, passed from earthly suffering.
after long~ years of illness, ugeq 49
years, 9 months and twénty-four days.

Deceased was ‘)om in Hillsdale
connty, Mickigan, and was married
October 19, 1869, and came to Great
Bend in 1877 with her husband. making
this ber home since then. Her mother
and her sister, Mrs. Miles Babb, are
both buried at this place, and she
leaves no otheér known relatives. She
was a member of the M. E. charch.
Faneral services were held from the
family residence at 8 p. m. Jaly 9th,
the exercises being conducted by Bev.
J. A. Bixler of the M: K. church. ' A
large cigele of friends:: and aequaint.
.ances extend to the bereaved hus-
band their deepest sympathy.

You can pretty near tell -Jl'nt hn‘n-
ers have their frain in the stack, from

LI By
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Col. Tom L. Powers, formerly a|
pnewspaper man of Eliinwood, but of |
late years a resident of Sterling, has |
removed to Lexington, Missouri, where
he 4s said io have fallen heir to large
property interefts,

W.H. Varsh was down from Mil.
lard Thnesday evening. He finished
cutting whest that morning, and
thinks he will have upwards of 3.000
bushels. Says there was much wheat
up that way yet to cul; grasshoppers
sand chineh bugs bad in the corn, apd
dry. bot days mighty bhard oun the con- |
stitution.

Sterling might be ealled the Ellin-
wood of Riee éounty, but our Barton
neighbor may object to:our trying to
outdo her in the matter of “‘treating™

our yisitors well when thes come to see
us.— Sterling Democrat.

No objection at all, neighbor. You
could not do it no matter how hard
you may try, so long as Bro. Junkin
remains in your towm to protest
against “‘treating’’ visitors right.

A harvéster came 1nto the postoffice
the other day and asked for his mail,
saying he “‘had ordered it forwarded to
Larned.” Wheno Zuote told him this
was not Larned, out Great Bend, he
seemed puzzled; said he left Kinsley
the day before, and was told that if he
followed the Santa Fe railroad coming
easft the first town be saw along the
line would be Larned. He followed
the directions, and as this was the
firat town he struck it must be Larned.

Elrick Cole tells a story on Louis
Zimmeht which aptly illustrates the
kind of weather dished up to us the
past few weeks., Louis is the sexton
at the Great Bend cemetery, and was
digging a grave the other day, about
the time Old Sol was straight over-
head. Louis dog a bit and stopped to
swab his reeking face a bit, then dog
some more. Finpally as he grew hotter
and hotter as he got into mother
earth, h% stopped, and ss he mopped
the streaming sweat from his broad
countenance, remarked: * Vel, tammit,
I pelief I have dig de wrong va; I bet-

Idus,
| Het thad Barton county at least has a|in unison with their own.

' belp thresh in Barton.

ton, 0 inquire about old friends here,
._*——_

The salcon keepers in Great Bend
toek a rest Sundey, the mayor order-
ingsll plages to b= closed on account
of there being so mauy tough charac
ters aboylt.

Bilis afe out sonouncing a sale of
stock ged farm inplements to be held
cn July 30tk by J. Hl. Reints, at his
tarm two mjleg north apd one mile
west of Odin.

Dr. Con’s Banitarium stdnds at the
kead of all institutions for the treal-
ment of meflical and surgical cases.
Be examined by Dr. Coe's special ex-
sminef at MHotel Greene.

C. 8. Mayér, the Olmitz toal dealer
snd repl estats mian was a caller
Thursday. See Mr. Mayer’s ad in onr
Olmitz department. You will receive
fair treatment by calling on him.

As the wheat bharvest is aboul over
our live and enterprising ::utreabun-.l-
enls urf finding time to agaln assist ip
making the DeMocrAT columns more
ascceptable to the general pdblic

H. J. Webber plead guilty to assault |
and battery in Justice Jennison’s court
snd was fined 380 and costs for the
satisfactiop he may have had in fring
A paper weight atl an altorney.

W. H. Faller and J. H. Milliken, two
mmplement salesmen, were selling our
dealers a supply of their goodas Mon- |
They are unanimous in their be-

“golden” appearance.

Try the DEMOCRAT 8 months 50 ct3
i e s
A lodge which has s gquorum these

e S -
0. R. Kiackléy is now located at

o . e
Fred Zutavern wasable to be out

B sHoT oU RovTE

A Young Ohrmem Township Farmer

Between 10.and 11 g'clock last
Thursday forenoon Jobn - MeQaffery,
aged about 18 years, son of James
McCaffery, killed himself in his bed
rosm at his father’s house, near Paws
oee Rock, and 12 miles west of Great
Bend. .

The young man had beeu sickly, sub-
Ject to epileptic fts, most of his life,
and not able to do any work. Thurs-
day morning he was out {0 where some
men were working in the ' wheat, and
seemed to be all right. He went back
to the house, and was going to Paw-
nee Rock for the mail, but concluded
not to go until after divner ' [He went
to bis bed room, and shortly after
ward his mother beard a shot. Upon
going to the room young McCaffery
was found lying on the floor dead,
with an ugly bole In his left side. The
charge from a sbot gun, beld so close
to the body that it burned his clothes,
had entered his left breast over the
heart. -

Death may have been suicidal, or it
may have bDeen accidental—no one
will ever know, as the boy was alone
at the time. #is long years of suffer-
ing may have caused him to seek rest
beyond the dark waters. While quite
a charge to the family, be was still be-
loved by them, and his térrible takiog
off is a source of grief to his relatives
and friends.

Funeral services were conducted at
«'awnee Rdek at 2 p. m., Friday ths
9th inst.. and the remains interred in
the Pawnee Rock cemetery.

Starts Out Right.
The new editor of the Ellinwood
Advocate, Mr. M. M. Osboro, starts
out right on the great and vital
issues of the day. In hissalutatory of
last week he states his position as
follows:

**An object to be greatly desired is
that the massesthink more for them-
eclves, {o the end that they -may not
accept the declarations and conclusiony
of leading men and journals without
andlyzing asd understanding them.
There s no question of publie poliey
too compiicated for the average mind
if properly presented and éxamined
according to the plain rules of com-
mon sense.

“We respect the restive captive
bound in chzins, but the supine slave,
who is bappy in the conquerer's band
sod willingly plays to amuse his
master, the worst celamity that can
befall an individual or & people to be ¢
conteated with the partialismz of the
present. It is not becanse a pet":é(m
18 ignorant that we sorrow, but that
he is satisfied with igoorance and
thinks he iz wise. Those who con-
conserve the good of the past, and
reck to enfold themselves in -the
grander poseibilities of the future, are
the wital roots of social, moral and
political progress. All soch will find
that the pulse of the Adpocate beats

Vhile the Advocate will .be an

e .

Last Sunday was “dry” in Ellinwood,
for the first time in the bistory of thel
town. Itis said there were so many har '
vest hands and other strangers in |

| town that the authorities thought best | friands

to close all the saloons.

Dell Decker, accompanied by his son
and daughter came up from the farm
in Repno county this wesk" to
He says his
corn, amd most of the corn from

up in the dry spell.

Miss Mattie Barnes, of Kansas City,
Missquri, is in the eity visiting with
the family of C. B. Morgans Miss
Barnes is a daughbter of Mr. A.
Barnes who lived on a farm npear Ira
Brougher's, south of the river. She
notices great changes in Great Bead
sinceshe left here seventeen years ago.

=
=

Frank Strothmao suggests that the
wheat raisers of this counly should, by
concert of action, as soon as possible
burn all the wheat stubble and thus
kill off my®®ads of young grasshoppers
that wonld otherwise remain to multi-
ply and do more damage next year. s
not the sugiestion 2 good one?

A Sabbath or two since, & tramp ap-
plied for food at the door of ope of the
wealthy families in Great Bend, the
mistress of which was ploosly inclined.
She banded bim a piece of bread with-
out Butter; saying, “Not for my sake
nor for thy ‘sake, but for the desr
Savior's sake.”” The tramp examined
it cinsely and noticing the lack of but-
ter, replied: **Not for my sake nor for
thy sake, but for God's sake put some
butter on this bread.”” The tramp is
is not slow to detect pious cant.—La

ter dig oop a wile."
i e

e
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Part- |
ridge south to the state line, had goue |

organ of the democratic party, its ob
ject will be to advance principles to &
poist of preferment with its readers
rather than individuals. We shall
ever aim o appeal to the reason of our
and supporters, ever ready
and willing to listen to adwice and
consul.

“We desire td state thal whatever
| appears in the editorial columns will
be our sentimeats alove; pure and
simple. The paper is not gontrolled
by anyone outside of this office.

““As a party organ, we shall en~
|deavor to nominate principads and let
the party nominate men. - The devo-
tees of bimetallism will find the Ad-
vocate their trustworthy friend, ever
{ cutting to pieces the objections to that
| doctrine, with the falcien of remson

| and irrefutable facts ™
Tae Hutchinson News .man, Billy
‘ Morgan, last week made a trip up
| west through Barton, Rush and Ness
| counties, and seemed surprised- that
| he did-not find the people half naked,
halt starved and wholly uncivilized.
He doubtless knew he was going into
|and through a solid etrong-hold of
free-silverites, and was surprised that
be did not find the natives all that he
;u}d his republican newspaper breth-
[ have been depicting them. If
[mom republican editors whuld rub up
against the hovest yoemanry of Kan-
'sas they would not beinclived to jump
|into a tirade of abuse of their opin-
| ions at the slightest provoestion.

Ler us have no bickwiag swoog
silver forees of Barlem county. Le
each element treat each other fairly,




